. acquaintance Joe had mads in London, and
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NEEDHAM'S FAILURE

By JOSEPH HATTON.
y e
duthor of “The Queen of Bohemia," “Tha
Three Recruits,” Ete.

vHAPTER XL
A BUNDLE OF LETTERS AND TELEGRAMS,
WHICH BRINGS THIS TRAGIC STORY TO
From Joseph Norbury, Liverpool, to Miss
Kate Norbury, Wyedale.
s'Arrived here safe and well—much batter
than when left home. Go on board Ocean
Queen first thing in the morning. God
bless you. Hopa Aunt Dorothy is quite
well, Best love,"”
From Kate Norbury to Joseph Norbury.
. “Lovp and congratulations on your im-
provel bealth. Fair weather, a pleasant
voyage, and a quick and sale returp. Aunt
Dorothr joins with me and Dick in best
wishes and Codspeed.” -
From Joseph Norbury lo Kale Norbury.

“Good-by, my dear sister; just off on the
tug to Ocean Queen; will write from New
York; writa to me at New York hotel;
best love to all”

These three telegrams demonstrate the
completeness of John Neadbam's escape,
and the safe beginning of his new career in
tho assumed character of Joseph Norbury.
Monday's newspapers, however, had a great
shock for Kate Norbury, in the report of
John Needbam's suicide. This was the one

they were 8o much alike in appearance that
he had written and described the odd cir-
cumstances of their mesting. The affair
disturbed Eate a good deal; but Aunt
Dorothy calmed her with affectionate ad-
vice and wise commepnts upon the proverb
{hat troth is stranger than flction. On
Tuesday night, however, when Kate read
that Mr, Green, M. P., had se2n John Nead-
bam on the platform of the Liverpool rail-
way station, a strange sense of fear and
alarm took possession of ber, and the fol-
lowing telegrams passed botween her and
Dick:

From Miss Norbury to Richard Woodville,
ot Manchester.

“Picus: come to Wyelnle at oncej; Aunt
Dorothy and myself are anxious to confer
with you o an important matter.”

From Richard Woeodville to Miss Norbury.

T suall entch the mail and Le with you
beforh 1L
From Richard TWoodvill: to Horace Wood,

of Wyedale, at The Cottage, Richmond
Bridye.

“At what bour did you ses Mr. Joseplh
Norbury on Saturday, and when did you
leave him? Plens: reply at onea”

Wood to Woodville,

“Dined with him at 6, New Hummum's

hotel; leit him at 9; why do you ask?’
Woodville lo TVood.

“Did be men.ion Neadbam to you in your
convarsation, aud do you know where he
went after dinuper! And if you do not,
pleasa go to tho hotel and felegraph at once
the hour he went out, when he returned,
and what he did, Kate is disturbdd, for
gome reason, about him,”

Weod, New Hummaum's hotel, Loadon, fo
‘ Weoodville, Wyedale.

“Am staving bere to-night; return to-
morrow. Josephdid not mention Needbam
tome. The portsr says be went out about
9 ¢’clock, smoking o cigar, that he returned
at abeut 1:90, said ko had baen in the coun-
try, and had lost the locsl traip, seemed in
good spirits, was called in the morning at
7, had breakfust, paid his bill, and left by
10 train for Liverpool.”

Woadrille to Wood.

“Don't eome down; I will come up— wait

for me.”

Dick arrived in London on Wednesday
nizht, read the evidenes given at the open-
inz of the inquest, conferred with Lawyer
Wood, talked with tbe porter, and on the
next day asked permission to see the body
of the suicide. The shell had besn screwed
down, but through the influenca of Mr
Wood the coroner gave the necessary order
to remove the lid. Decomposition had st
in, but the face bad not much changel, and
Woodville was shoeked at this resemblance
to bis friend. Later in the day be bad an
interview with Mr. Wilfred Green, the
membar for Harwood, who stated that the

tleman he met at Liverpool said he was
oseph Novrbury.
From Richard Woodrille, New Hummum's,
London, to Miss Norbury, Wyedale.
tMy Dear Kate: 1 have done as you de-
sived in all things, and come to the conclo-
sion that our dear Joe iz all right. The
coinecidences which have made such an im-
prassion upon you would bave only amusad
you had not this miserable man committed
suicide. It wasthesbock of his death coming
upon Joo's mention of bim that set you
thinking of the tragic possibilities you have
imagined. Then that old fool Green (his
constituents wera Green when they elected
him) not taking the trouble in bis lstter to
The Times to say that the stranger gave
nis name and that it was Norbury; hedid
not do this becauss he wanted to make out
that be had really seen a ghost—the idiot;
but now that he has been chaffed, and
people say the whole thing was an inven-
tion, be is very glad to have it shown that
be really did see somebody, and that the
stranger wes very much like Neslham. A
pompous old ass, this Gresn, with a great
wide strageling forahead, goggle eyos, and
a very self-assertive manner. I can quito
understand Joe snubbing him—it was just
lika Joo to do so.

“The adjourned inquest takes place to-
morrow, but there are no now facts, The
body was fully identified, and there does
no: seem to me a single suggestion, my
dear Kate, to bear out your alarming fancy
that Needham had killed our dear Jos and
escaped in Dis clothes, ete. My dear child,
itis only a bad dream. 1saw ths body this
morning. It startlad me for a moment: it
was like him, but stouter and taller; and—
well, thank God it was not our dear, great-

ramble witd you, and ad evening's ihist

with Aunt Dorotby at donble dummy.

Well, shall it bsas I suggest, and to New

-York for our honermoon?
“Your davoted and ever affectionate,

'Dick.”

Thereupon followed in guick succession

the following telezrams:

Fro{:rt Miss Norbury to Richard Woodville.
LD es‘l?

From Richard Woodville to Miss Norbury.
Do you really mean iti"

From Miss Norbury to Richard Woodville.
“I never was more in earnest, Wait for

lettor which I am now writing, and then

come to Wyedale with all spe.1."

From Richard Woodville to Miss Norbary.
“I wait impatiently, and write mean-

while, so that our letters will cross,™

These are the letters that crossed:

“My DearesT KaTE: Your telegram fills
me with alarm and with joy, and I should
not be the honest Dick 1hope Tam if Idid
not say that joy is in the ascendant. We
shall be two happy people, bacauss we can
make sacrifices for each other. Our loveé
has nothing of selfishness in it, and while
we have postpuomed our marriage for the
sake of others, we are now, ib seems, to
hurry it on because ye both love our dear
Joe, and you are miserable in his absence.
Well, so am I, so far as it is possible for a
man to be miserable under the' circum-
stances. - You have gotsome strange fancy
into your dear liftls head about Joo, and
will not be satisfled without following him
to New York. I take you at your word,
and shall writato Manchester by this post
to fix my vacation, and I am glad to say
my partners can well afford to let -me go.
Business has prospered with us, and the
future is even more hopeful than our mos$
sanguine expectations. Bo, sweet Kate,
my dear love and friend, we will become
Mr. and Mrs. Richard Woodville as quick
s the law and the church will lot us, and
then *Hail Columbia.' Tho hours are weeks
until I get your letter in the morning, my
dear, dear Kate,

“Love to Aunt Dorothy, and a heap of
kisses for you—one of which you can trans-
fer to A, Di, but only one. Your own,

IIDICK"

“My DeaRr, Ko Dick: Our dear Joo is
dead. Iamsure of it—dead aud buried in
that grave in Kensal Green. Don't
think me mad, Aunt Dorothy says
I am; sho is very good to me Dr
Ware says the news of Mr Needham's
death, coming upon Joe's letter describing
their meeting, has upset my nerves, Law-
yer Wood has put the affair in what he
calls its legal and logical shape, and
lauzbsat me. But, ohl Dick, thereis an
instinet that is above logic, a pain that is
beyond medicine. My heart knows its own
sorrow, and my heart mourns for our dear
Joe. He is dead and that man Needham
has gone 0 New York in his place. Mr,
Green may have a name that suggests ridi-
cule anl a Dbelief in supernatural thiogs
that soems foolish, But I huave seen Joe
sinca ho left us, and he was standing by the
white column in the churchyard. 1 said
nothing of this until I read Mr, Green's
lotter in The Times, and then my beart and
soul ard mind, all my bsing, were filled
with the revelation of Jo2's death. It was
on Saturday night. You bad just arrived
by the mail from Manchester. The clock
wag striking ten. It was a lovely night,
There was & beautiful moon. I looked out
of the window to blow a kiss in my tancy
far away to Joe, when the moonbeams
scomed to strike a balo about that
white ecolumn in  the
and though it is a quarter of amile away,
1 distinetly saw Joe standing there,
Heo was in evening dress, and he looked
towards me and then turped sadly away.
While 1 gazed transfixed, a cloud passed
over the moon; and churchyard, column,
the sad vision, and all vaunishel away.
Don't you remember that I was sal all the
night! Don't you remember that Aunt
Dorothy gave me her smelling salts, and
that she was very angry beezuse I 1evoked
at whist? Don't you remember that you
said 1looked pale andill the next day at
chureh, and that you put it down to poor
Mr. Luke's sermon? Your cheering words,
Aunt Dorothy's kindness, belped me to
begiu to forget what I bad seen or fancied,
and Jue's telegrams on Monday quite cured
me until night, when the death of Needbam
shociked me, and the latter of that member
of parliament in The Times on Tuesday
drove me crazy. I recalled the vision of
Baturday night, and my beart scemed to
cry out ‘he is dead, your brother is mur-
derel, ths wretched man who wuas like bim
bas poisoned biml' 1 could notshako it off,
1 cannot now, even after your letter and
pssurances, and the evidenco atethe inquest,
the identity, the lstters, everylhing. [ am
a woman, and not logical; I am a woman,
and don't ask me to reason. 1 love
him; Iask my heart, ‘Does be livel'’ The
answer is, ‘No.' I pgo into his room,
I touch his coat, I look nt his picture—
‘Does be live? I ask. No! His dogs go
whining about the place, the summor wind
moans in the troes, my pigeens come and
pestle upon meas if they knew and wera
sorry. Two of the roses on the grave
where Joo's heart was buried with kars L -

loved so (and Iloved ber dearly as I could
love and did love everything be loved)—
two of his favorite ross tree: ary dving,
and 1 never saw sored and angry a sunset
as that of last night. Now, dearest Dick,
come back to Wyedale and take me to New
York, Thatis, if you care to have so for.
lorn & companion. I have toldyou all I
feel and fear and dread; but Iam still the
business-like little woman yecu say you ad-
mire, aud mean to be very shrewd and
business-like, and either to find Joo alive
on the other silde of the sea or to track his
murderer down.  So il this is the sort of
woman you care to marry, zo to Doctors'
Commons, get the license, bring it, anil my
things are packed for our journey. And,
oh! if God should be so good a5 to spare us
this awiul ealamity, il He shoull roverse
it as He can, if that vision and all the
rest should b: nothing but ‘a littls disor-
der and an overwrought faney,” s Aunt
Dorothy says, then, dear Dick, my Dbest

heart¥l Jo. Furthermors, Ifound at the
hotel that Joe had left some 1money ‘mi
charga of the landlady; thas part of his|
lugzage was in the bagzage-room, :mtl:
that when he paid his bill be forgos nona |
of thesa thing< I triel for the time to |
think myselil a detective acting upon in- |
srmation he had received,” and following up |
your theorv; but it woull not work, thunk |
goodness, aul Wool, who leaves to-night, |
vl tell you soand give you the comfort of |
cur united opinions to this effect, Besidus,
25 [sniid before, Joo's telegram fram Liver- |
gool, mentioning Aunt Dorothy, -hows!
that hs was uot Nealbam op Newltam's|
: in masquerade.  Ne, no, my darling

Kuteryvon are not well  Joo's going hng!
tecubled you; the shock of this man's death |
following, us [ have said befors, on Jo's!
genial mention of him: and the i
povels yon have bewn reading 1

are thy causes of your morbil Il:lmf_';hts‘r

Forgive me for saying morbil. The truth
is, you are Jonely al faneifulyso, also, am
I; and the Lost thing for both of s is trJiF
g2t marriel.  What do you say now to
this proposal—a honeymoon trip to New
York! Won't that benefic you! Then you |
can tell Jos voursclf what a dear, silly
goose you are, and what a will-goose chuse
yeusent me on te tids great, busy, God-
foreaken city, when I would have much|
preferred o day's flssing in the Wye, al

triend, what a bappy, happy world it will
Lel  Come to your wreteheld, loving
YKate"

Drck: and Kate on their way fo America.
We gather from the next letter in the

churchyard, |

bundle that Dick did procure the license,
thatthe couple wers married, and that they
sailed as spaedily as circumst: === would
permit for the New World.

From Richard podyille to Mrs. Dorothy
Norbury.

“New York HoTEL, [_

New York Crry, U. 8. |
“My Dear FRixp: Wo have just ar-
rived after & stormy passaze, and I write
to advise you of this, accorling to®promise,
but I ean do little more at presant than give
you this information. Kats did not suffer
from mal de mer; it turned out that 1 was
the worse sailor of the two. If we should
only find that all is well we shall havea
vere happy time. Ineed not tell you that
Eate is the dearest, sweetost zirl in the
world, You know that; Wryedale knows
it; everybody knows it. The sea air and
tha change have done her good. Sometimes
during the voyage she seemel to forzetall
ber gloomy forebodings. She made {riends
with a mest agresable American family
living in the Fifth avenue—father, mother,
two daughters anl ason, very nico young
peopls all of them, father and mother a3
young as the rest, and they have invited
us to dinner. The weather is exceedingly
hot, and New Tork is almostlike a contin-
ental city. I think we shall like the Amer-
icans, which will be quita in keeping with
my business experience of them gained in
Manchester, though I know you are pre-
judicad on account of the slaye business;
but every nation has its paculiar institu-
tions, and after all we English endowed
the states with this one, to which youand
all of us now so mucih objact, It is like
me, you will say, to leave what may seem
the bad news of my letter to the lask. Joo
is not here, and now I am sorry Kate did
not let me writa 8 mail abead of us to say
we were coming. He loft a week ago, for
tho west they think, or for one of the sum-
mer resorts, the hotel psople don't know
which, They believe he went west, as he
made somse inquiries as to the route fo
Chicago, and talked of going back to Eug-
land by way of San Francisco and Japan,
whick means a tremendous journey, and a
dangerous oue, across the plains, Eate
bears up well under thisnews, which, unless
it is explained te-morrow by the lawyers in
ro the Norbury property business, is rather
extraordinary, 1 wish we had written to
himy ‘bat suflicient for tha day.' The best
news is that we have arrivel safe and well
—Kate fur better than when we sailed;
that this hotel seems very comfortable, the
people civil; and let us hopo that Kate's
strange and curious fancles will be dissi-
pated to-morrow. If thereis time to put a
postseript to this letter hefore the mail
goes in the reorning I shall add it with the
latest nows of Jos that ean be got, With
our united loves, I arm your true and offec-

tionate Dick.
“P, 8, Just time to say have seen the
lawyers; they had written to Kate a week

aco, and Iincloss a copy of their letter.”

Broapway, New York.

“Dear MapamE: Your brother, Mr
Juseph Norbury, requests us to inform you
of his safearrival, and of the gaod prospects
there are of his succession to a share of the
Norbury property in this state.  When
alighting from & carringe at the hotel he
met with a slight accidant, which ineapaci-
tatos him from writing at the moment—a
sprain of the thumb, a slight matter, but
rather painful. On this account be asks us
to be his correspondents to you. He wishes
us to add that it ishis desire that you should
no longer cunsider him in regard to your
marviage. On refloction he foels that he
has baen selfish in this matter, and he hopes
on his rsturn to find a brother as
well as a dear sister at Wyedale. You
may expect a letter from him by the
next mail, and in the meantime should he
leave New York, as he expecta to do in two-
days, auy lotters wldressed to him to our
care will be mailad to him. He will post
us up in his address from time fo time
We are to say that with ths exception of
the elight sprain before mentionel he is
quite weell, and you will please give bis kind
remembrance to Dr. Ware and Lawyer |
Wood, and to inform Dr. Ware that his
opinion wns quita correct: it was change
that he neoded, Also give his love to Aunt
Dorothy and to Dick, and accept tho same
with his sincera affection and solicitude for
yourself, We remain, yours,

. “Havy, Boxp & FIsge."

Later there comes amonzg other corre-
spondence, which need not be mentioned,
the following history of the adventure of
Kate and her busband in a lettar to Law-
yer Weod, the contents of which are to be
disereotly communicated to Mrs., Dorothy
Norbury. It seems to the historinn that
this remarkable letter brings to a suff-
ciently complete climax the story of Jobn
Needbam and bis most nnfortunate double,
From Richard Woodrille to Horace Wil

kins Wood, Esq., Wyedale, England.

Queex's Horer, Téroxto, Canada

My Dear MR, Woobp: You will bo good
enough to break thisnews to Aunt Dorothy.
My dear wife, who bus behaved with sin.
gular beroism, is quite calm under the blow
which Fate has dealt us, ‘I knsw it from
tho first,’ she says, ‘and while I shall never
Y o bappy woman again I shall bear my
wrrow with Christian resignation, and da

my duty in con'—meanng m:. | am ber
ginning in a0 remocas Inssion, but you
must boar with m.  W.esr you have
broken th: inteltigenco conveyed in this
.etter to Mri. Dorothy Norbury you will
pleass take such lagal and proper steps as
are nocessary for the removal of the re-
mains of Josaph Norbury from the grave
at Kensal Green, where his murdered body
was interrel in the name of Noeedham.
The inclosad depositions and other papers
our luwyers here consider, as I do, sufficient
for you to obtain the necessary faculty for
Lha romoval of the body to Wyedule, whero
it is to be interred in the family vault by
the side of the remains of the late Mrs
Joseph Norbury,  A:l this you will please
attend to with dispatel, so that overything
may b: prepared far our return, our dear
Kate lwing anxious that the proper ioter-
ment of the dear fellow shall be our first
melancholy duty on cur return Lome,

“1 am so borae down by the events that
have cccurred during the past few days
that I could not proceed to relate them to
you without letting you understand ab onee
that my dear wife's views, confiled to you
at our departurs for New Yorlk, have beam
proved to be only too true an interpreta-

tiom ofa ths dreadfol facts.  Whes wa ar-
rivedd in Now York we found that Qo 'ed
Tefts Messrs, Hall, Boud & Fisl i -
yers, had written to Kabe informing wr

thnt Lo bl buret bis thunband coulid not
at that momoent weite himsalf, Mrs Dot
oty Norbury will have cpensl this latter
and shown it 1o vou, no doult, as 1t was |
wnderstood she wonl 1 have the Lenefit of
jeo, aael Ll authority to open all

it = shoall perfectly nat-
siees i it to you
was not satistel,
pact irer thonshts from their

ural,
and o W
Iiried ok

alla Iing i W went to the thentre,
drove alont the city, seceprad oninvitation
tood i »odays went by, und
wie then seked the lnwyers if Mre. Norbury
had communicatel with them?  Yes, that
day by telegraph, Lis lotters to e sent to

the Parker House botel, Boston. I would
lnve telosrapbed our arrival to him, bug
Koty preferred “that we should go straight
to Fostoww

* “Shall yon writs to him# she askad Mr.
Hall.

4 5Y s, be said, *we shall inform him that

we havs had the pleasure of banding to Lis
gister a copy of the letter we had forwarded
to England.!

“ ‘Might I ask you, as a favor, not to do
sofhsaid Kate.

‘¢ you have any spacial reazon for mak-
ing the reque:t weo sball gladly act upon it
apart from the facs that the request is made
by a lady,’ said the lawyer.

“T would like to surprise him,’ she said.
‘You Lave written to me upon the question
of my marriage, and we, my husband and
L would ourselves like to be the bearers of
the news of our union, If you will humor
us, especially me. to this extent, we shall
start by thefirst train for the Parker house,
Boston,’

*‘Why, certainly, Mrs. Woodville—I
shall consider your request a commaud;
thare are no letters for your brother, and
we have no information to send bim except
the news of your arrival. I hope you like
New Yorl'

“10b yes, very mucl,' said Kate,

“ ¢ know the Pyrier houss peoply, and
shall be happy to givo you a line to the
clerk there to see that you hawve every at-
tention.’

‘‘Thank yeu very much,’ I said, 'for

our kindness and for cbliging my wile.”

* No thanks reguired; you are welcome
to the best we can do,' besaid

“The next morming we wera in Boston,
We traveled all night. Mr. Norbury had
left Boston for Chieago. His letters wero
to b held for him until he communicated
his pext address to the hotal®elerk. We
called upon the chief of police, This was
Ente's wish. Not that we told him any-
thing beyond our desire to overtake Joseph
Norbury. Could they assist usi They
would do anythfng to obligs us, but if we
had no ¢ to make against the gentle-
man they did not see their way. We putit
as & matter of family importance and the
anxiety of o sister to find her brother;
offered to pay any expenses. They detailed
a detective to our service. I gave him pri-
vately & heavy lee. At night be brought
usmews, Mr, Norbury had not bought a
ticket for Chicazo; he bad gone to Toronto,
Canada, Kate eclutched my arm for sup-

The detecsive notreed her emotion.

“Don't you think you had better tell
mo what the troubla is? the detoctive said.
*1 guess you can brust me'

YWo told him all, At least I did. He
went and bad a long tall with the hotel
clerk, Kate was tired. Sioe went to bed
on the understanding that there was no

train leaving for Canada until the morn- | &
: . i

ing.

*Did be always shave, this rere DM,
Norbury? the detective asked me after his
conference.

“iAlways, Isaid

#He is growinz n beard now, shaves the
upper lip, has gottan about four weelks
on bis chin, and a streak of side whiskers,
He asked for English newspapars and read
them diligently, male a great show of
going to Chicago; but Ihave a friend ab the
depot who has un eye for faces—Eaglish
faces in particular. Bt your wile is right;
wolnen are very cute, sir, very.'

“ What is to Le done?’

‘'Guessy I have done it—I've telegraphed
to have him stoppel, and his baggaze beld
awaiting our arrival'

*"The next night we arrived at Toronto.
Thera was no such name &3 Joseph Norbury
on the hotel books, The police had not
discovered him, No baggage had been
found with his name or initials upon it

“ iHp felt secure until he got to Boston,'
said the detzctive; ‘then I guess something
in the newspapers scarel bim; bring mo the
latest English papers.’

“A waiter brought a bundle of papers. We
read tho sensational articie alludel to by
the coroner at the inguest, and the corre-
s]-;gmleuf-a of Mr. Gréen and others,

i mwio up his mind ot first to be
Joseph Norbury for a long time, but changed
it ol Boston; he would bave kept it up at all
avents until ho bnd grown a strong beard
and got right away unyhow, but the papers
pave scared lhim—not that anyboly else
evidently has doubts except the dear little
clever woman, your wife, but we'll et
pim.” '

“Up inquiry at the Queen's hotel it was
found that six passengers had arrived on
the previous day, and that one gentleman’s
luggage was ‘decidedly English.!

“ Show me the Laggage room.’

*Wa went into the baggage room.

“ Look round,’ said the debective; ‘it s
bardly likely that he will have change!
his trumks at present; be can lbave no
reason to think that he is followed; heis
only yet in the first stages of bis prepara-
tions to effaca bimself as Joseph Norbury.’

“+Yes,' 1 said in o whisper, ‘that is one
ot my friend’s portmanteaus—I know It by
ths brass bindings; if I am vight, you will
find J. N. under the label that bas bevn
pasted therc by the bandle.

I falt a chill run through mo as the de-
tective rubbed at the lnbel and called for
water and a Spongo.

“"Yes: thoro were the initinls’

““What is the number of tho geotleman?

" "Twenty-five,' said the attendant.

* 3 he in?

" INO.I

“iGQive me bis key.’

“It'was found that be had taken his key
but his room was opened with a master key.

“Thn ‘s my friend's dispa‘tch box,’ I
faid, v - vonizing the property ot onea,

“It waz ‘ocked, The ofticr foreel it
Joo's letters, pocketbook, Kato's letters,
paper knife, writlng pad, portraits 1t
seemed Lo e that Joo must be lere I
could not realizo when looking ut these
familiar things tho possibility of the crime
they now reprosented.

“Wa loft tho room; locked the door.  Tha
datective posted himself in the room oppo-
cite. I loiterod in the hall. My wife re-
mained in her room.  The hotel clork was to
look straight at me when 23 came in.  I'res-
ently a gentleman, Jo's height and build,
came in. The elerk looked at me, Ilookel
at the strunger. He wore spoctacles, and
had loug gray hair, I followed him. He
went into No. 25, I went info the room
opposite.

0t is n wie, then,
“You bot the English papers have scorel
bim. Come—=follow me.

“The detective took a revolver from his
pocket, knockeld at thy door, quictly con-
fronted Lis wmn, wyl, presenting the re-
volver at Lis heald, sabds  “Jubn Newlhom,
put up your hands.’

wp your fiands”

Wlohn Needhoam, put
“Tux wretcbed man

said the detective. |

was not atraid of |

death, as was afterwards shown; but he did
=ot put up his hands; be staggered, and
clutched a chbair for support. In an in-
stant the detectlve slipped his hand be-
neath his coat and took away a revolver,
which be handed to me, and the next mo-
ment he bad passad his hands over all the
wretched ereaturs’s pockets.

“'That's all rizht; don't want you to hurt
yourself; guess we've surprised you. Now,
sir, take off your wig so that your friend
may recognizs youw.'

“The officer did not wait for his instrue-
tions to be carriod out—he removed the
wig; ond then, ob, my dear Wood, it was
my turn to stagger; the man before mo was
a cruel likkeness of our dsar Joa If he had
not attempted to disguise himself, if we
had met in the ordinary course of events, 1
cau imagine myself being deceived.

“tg it Joseph Norbury? the detactive
asked.

Yt i strangely like und unlike him,"1
said.
“As I spoke the wretch seemed to pull
himself together, at which the detective
moved towards him.

“‘Don't be afraid, sir,’ hasaid; ‘L am your
prisoner, and 1 wili not attempt to runm
away.'

“Tha voice pf our dear fellow—the voice,
and as I bave heard it in sorrowful mo-
ments,

“ am John Needbam, and Iam sorry
youdid not shoot me. Let mo make the
last reparation thatis in my power—a full
confession of my guilt, the last confession
of a miserably guilty wretch——'

“iWell, I guess that will keep for the
preslemt.' said the detective. 'Como with
me.

“iGive me leave o moment, he said,
risings ‘it is tho last favor I ask, and the in-
formation I can give you may save you
troubla and further sorrow.’

“The voice, the mannoer, now that he was
calm, ulmost the look of our dear Joel

* May I ask who this gentleman is?

% am Richard Woodville," I said.

“He shudderad.

v wouldd like, before T go to prison, to
place into your hLands thii locket,’ he said,
suddenly thrusting his hand into his breast
pocket, anddoing so with an air of authority
as the detective was about to interpose,
But it was not n lecket. He had tricked
his captor.  The next momenthe had rushed
{o the other cud of the room, and before
the officer could seiz: him he had gulped
down a careflully calculated dose of prussic
actl
“We tock bis dy ingdepesition, anl they
buried him with ihe ignominy that belongs
tothe old English law., The papars incloseld
will give yeu the details, aml 1 atso send
you two Canadian journals that deal with
the matter in oxrenso.

WEate bears up nobly, with wemanly [or-
titude, and 1 look to you, dear friend, to
help me logive her the consolation, such as
it is, of the removal of our dear beloved
dead to the silent companionship of the
woman he loved and mourned. My dear
Kute has been watching me with tearful
eyes while I hava been writing this tarrible
record, now and then getting up tolay her
hand upon my head, and tosay, ‘Poor Dick,
what troubla [ bave been to you,' as if she
blamod herself for being wiser than any of
us,  1f it were not for keeping myself up tc
holp her bear ler woe I feel as if Icould
fling mysclf upon the floor aud cry like a
child,

“God_bless you, my dear Wood, and be-
lieve mo'to be, your devoted friend,

“Ricuarp WoopviLLe"

One soft, dreamy August day there was o
frosh smell of netly-turned turf in the little
churchyard of Wyedals, and they laid the
body of Joseph Norbury by the side of his
dead love. The dews of heaven fell thore,
and the seasuns cama and went, andl the
roses grow red and white by the column
upon which the two names wera inseribel.
Timo was very gentlo with everybody and
sverything at Wyedale, and is to this day,
The gray hairs of Kate and Dick are bal
the first frosts of a bale and hearty winter,
tempered with the sunny laugh of youth
and hope, for o cluster of Loys and givls
gather round about them and call them
father and mother. The simple joys of
their children send their own thuughts
back to the springtime of life before the
shadow of death Lad witherod auy of its
buids and  blessoms, All the country side
knows of the tragedy in their history.
During several years they only gave token
of their knowledge by ,the fresh flowers
they lnid upon the gravo at the foof of the
white pillar; but now the old peopls speak
to Kate and Dick of the dear fellow they
lost so endly, and a sort of pious mystery
and awe m the general mind of the coun-
try-folk attuches to the gentle character of
Mrs. Joseph Norbury, wlho saw visions that
wers true in the days that are past end
gone.

THE END.

Sequel to "Needham's Fallure”

The stery of “Needham's Failure” was
founded on the death of Mr, John Sadlier.
The New York Sun recently publisbed the
following interesting soquel to that suicide:
Ope morning, twenty-nins years ago, the
body ot Mr. John Sadlier, n celebrated
Irish financier and speculator, was found ly-
ing stark and cold near Jack Straw's Castle,
on thw Hampstoad beath, and near it tho
little vinl containinz prussic acid, with
which, in the depths of his despair, ha hal
rid himself of life. An inguest was held,
and the medieal witness on the oceasion
was Dr. Edward Staunton. dbout ten
days nzo ngain auother body was founl,
atark anl cold, on nearly the spmz spot,
and the fingers still grippzd a small bottle
which hal contained pras:ic acil. It wa3
taken up il roeozuized as that of the sawmne
Dr. Edward Staunton, whom the “weary
passage of twenty-nine  yurs had brought
to the same el
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. VALUABLE PLANTATION
cieht miles east of town on the Five

SLAUGHTER

THIS MONTH

IN FINE DRESS GOODS.

The eritical timein the Dress Goods trade

of the season has arrived and

HENRY KOHN

will not delay the usual

CUT

Which he makes in the prices of his Spring
Dress Goods Stock in order to close them
out!

Those who desive te oot the wmost for their

MONEY

always respoml to my notiee of “CUT

PRICES."”

Cashmeres, Plaids, Albertross, TFrench
Dazes, Mikado Suitings and Tricot Cloths,
liave been redueed fully 25 per cent, to re-
duee the stock,

30
Fine White Embroidered Ilobes in boxes
from §2.50, 8275 and §5, these prices arve
one half of former priee.
SHOES.

HENRY KOIXN'S new Shoes and slip-
pers, the best and eheadest stock ever offer-
ed fn the City.

NOSILODDY SHIOES!
NO TRASILSIHOES!

HENRY KOIIN'S stock of Ribhons and

Laces, is bevend comparison, the Iargest

il eheapest assortment in the City.

Chop rowd. Contains 30 eres ot llumi, 130

uf whieh is under enltivition, sod remaan- s pin R %
[der well worded with pine, vk, hickory, Rl ‘.l-'."; MA I'TINGS AND SHADES,

&e. Desides dwelling wal other veeessary
Dhuiddings, sl of whieh are fn exeelent eon- | spe sl patent rollers completefaeents.
[ ition, then is wowell appoinred] steam win, ) o ) .
[ il wrist mill, with power eotton press, | Genls reinforved Shirts, linen fronts 20

<l erisher, cotton elevittor, wigon seales

aml eut off s, On the pliee is an :-.‘:m]-l— e,

Tent earp punied, stoele] with seale carp (the 3 s R AT R
!"“:;‘i”'“'! i this connty, to “'."1 knowledeae, Nous=e in talking, HENRY KOIN leads
Plat has radsed carps) This plaee is exeel- 1 et el for Mo Sovs an
[Tently Jocated i the center of o thickly i the Clothing trade for Men, Boys and
Psettded neighborhiood,  here=by possessBECE ey Te sure mnd look when you want
Lexeellen Ivinitivges as a doeadion for ph-

B (NHHN = plavce with stoek adadbother f g sy of Clothing,

appir b s, towethier with erop il )

toonerep, Willbe | Phonsands of Bareains in Corsets, Fatis,

AR gl

Dupots iRy e
<ol o1t deres fo st purelitser, Apply to
Woos Banrox, ML D,
ssparwidE? Fine Oraeelirs, S, O
Jine S=dn

MErs., LAY EATGEIREN,

ARTIST AND MUSIC TEACHER.

Ponsts ot Mis DL KL Groven's Housy,

AND ST

({13
Jous Sts, ORANGEEUEG, & Gl

N COLNLD DoyLk

Wil Teaeh Musie, Drawing and Paint-
t i,
i TERMS, )
| Music thiree lessols per Week $5.00,
| Dreawine and Painting, $2.00 per month,
| May 93-

Dhone=tios, Cpasimiers, &, ligitend st

Porhids the mention of.

P COSTS YOT I TO LOOIK.

Wil sive vou oney todo s

HENRY KOHN,

LEADEL OF LOW PRICES,



